Price 15 cents 
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Twins! A surpassing pencil, team mate = N 
or a now world-famous pen 


Today you may have them both in one handsome 
set. Built by standards that measure the world’s 
finest craftsmanship, Sheaffer’s jade pen and pencil 
are appressive and substantial factors in America’s 
hiph-reachin3, success. Beauty that compels atten- 
tion, quality that defies hard usage! The pen is 
Sheaffer's Lifetime, with iridium nib, juaranteed 
without limit. And the pencil is a twin masterpiece, 
with triple lead control—propel-repel-expel. Both 
are made of jewel-like Radite, of radiant color and 
imperishable strength. And they carry the reat 
endorsement of unparalleled demand. America is 
today using, them to write its message of success. 


“Lifetime” pen, $8.75—pencil, $3.75—guaranteed. Others lower 


At better stores everywhere 


HEAFFER'S 


PENS* PENCILS *+ SKRIP 


W.A. SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY 
FORT MADISON, IOWA 
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Ocean |; to ocean, at top speed all the way! Given a 
clear road, that is what you could do with the Hup- 
mobile Eight. Youcould stand it and the car would wel- 
comeit. That’s the kind of acaritis. Drive it 50 miles an 
hour and try to recall, if you can, its like for superb rid- 
ing. These are some of the things you'll vainly seek any- 
where butin the Hupmobile Eight. They are someof the 
things you will want the moment you know how much 
they mean in better, easier, more satisfactory motoring. 


The Hupmobile Eight Roadster is unusually There are four body types on the Eight, not 
well equipped with the most desirable road- excelled within $1000 of their prices in 
ster features. The rear deck conceals a fold- beauty, finish and equipment. Five-pas- 


ing rumble seat which, when in position, 
affords comfortable, safe space—with ample 
leg room—for two additional passengers. 
The top isso arranged that it can easily be 
removed, andthe back curtain can be taken 
off at will, sothat the rear seat occupants 
are not isolated from those in front. Even 
with the rumble seat in use, a large door 
in the right side of the body gives access 
to a roomy luggage space. 


senger Sedan, Four or Two-passenger 
Coupe, Touring Car and Roadster. Equip- 
ment includes balloon tires, bumpers front 
and rear, snubbers, transmission lock, auto- 
matic windshield cleaner, rear-view mirror. 


Hupmobile four-cylinder cars, in a complete 
line of popular body types, at prices which 
make them the outstanding value in 


their field. 


GET ACQUAINTED WITH YOUR HUPMOBILE DEALER. HE IS A GOOD MAN TO KNOW 
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Leg-fit! While smartness has 
ever been a refining character- 
istic of this luxurious hosiery, 
the remarkable wear-ability of 
its material, and the fact that 
it hugs snugly the ankle and 
leg, have been big factors in 
that leadership which Phoe- 
nix has maintained for a full 
decade. And that’s the reason 
why it is the best selling ho- 
siery in all the stores. Never 
has the assortment of styles and 
tints been so alluring as today. 
Smartness—always—and leg-fit. 
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Captain: DON’T WORRY, MADAM; WE'LL CATCH THE THIEF 

WHO ENTERED YOUR STATEROOM. 

“ves! SLOW-POKES! HE’S PROBABLY FORTY 
HERE BY THIS TIMF.” 


MILES FROM 


What's Wrong in This Story ? 
“ys Ed, we're going up North this year. Up in the 
woods. Real rough stuff, you know. We'll take a 
tent along—no cottages for us. We're going to get right 
into the wilderness and lead the primitive life for a few 
weeks. Cook our own bacon and eggs over the campfire 
and sleep on pine boughs. 

“We'll just take along the fishing 
tackle and maybe the camera. No golf 
clubs or tennis rackets. No parlor 
amusement stuff this year. No, we're 
going to get right next to nature. I've 
got pioneer blood in my veins, Ed, and 
I ache for the open spaces. 

“Yes, I know it’s not open, it's all 
woods; but you know what I mean. 
The great out-of-doors! I've been 
reading up on all the stuff I need to 
know. We're not going to be like 
ordinary tenderfeet, believe me. 

“Oh, the Missus is just as eager to 
go as I am. That is, I know she will 
be when I tell her. Sure. We've 
always gone to the seashore but she’ll 
be glad to have a change. Oh, I’m 
not worried about ier. She'll want to 
go, all right.” John C. Emery. 


P. S.—She actually did! 


RUE: Every time I wear this bath- 
ing suit I blush. 
Sue: Never mind. You'll soon tan. 
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Suggestions for Additional Bathing Beach Signs 


HE management is not responsible for loss of money, 
clothing or reputation on this beach. 
* * * 
Life guards are forbidden to converse with bathers unless 
properly introduced or in case of drowning. 
tc @ 
Persons are cautioned against leaving dogs, babies, hus- 
bands, etc., too near the water's edge at low tide. 
* * * 

This beach can be emptied in 3 minutes in case of sharks 
or thunderstorms. Look around now for your nearest hero. 
* * * 

Suitable wrappers must be worn in going from cottages 
to beach. Once you're there, use your own judgment. 
* * * 
Chorus girls wishing the extremity of their tan to show 
on the stage may obtain extra-high-necked bathing suits 


at the office. 
es © @ 


Kindly report any inattention to the Desk Clerk, leaving 
name, address z ograph. >: - ow? 
» address and photograph Richard S. Wallace. 


” you live in Tennessee you don't dare believe the world 


is getting better. And if you live in Tennessee, it isn’t. 











The Intruder: OH, PARDON ME, 
The Girl (nervously): DON’T MENTION IT, PLEASE, 
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wedding photogr aph of samuel 
and susan simplemush, hero and 





heroine, respectively, of our tale, 

















“My dear,” says Sammy Simplemush, 
"you houshkeep shomethin{ vishioush; 
thish trash ish multiplishioush 
mosht worsh than anything! 








spiffy home of the sim- 
plemushes in the”back 
bay’ district of tillamook. 


The plashe ish plumb perfidioush, 
shuch shqualor ish inshidioush! 
You musht be more fashtidioush! 
Come, clean it up thish Shpring!” 









7 eet NY. 
plemush m 

“Shee here, old Repsohineus: 1 

says Sue, “don't talk sho bilioush! 


You aint sho much punctilioush— 
-shtop off your shpeeching vile! 

















susie Weleat "patiently to her 
Spouse’s spouting. 





Your allegation’sh shpurioush! 

It makesh me shimply furioush! 

Cut out shuch wordsh injurioush 
amongsht thish domishile!” 


says Sam‘"You're shcarshly amoroush! 


youve short of hurt A fen 
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and now for the shea 

kiddies! regding from side to 
Side, at random: Sampson, sofa, 
Solomon, sutie, sockeye, sawdoft; 
sorrel, sadeye, Soupie, souse, sobig, 
shasta, spring, summer &.swamp 


Be shomewhat lessh voshiferoush ! 
The dirt in here’sh peshtiferoush, 
the kitchen’sh odoriferoush 
with shtale potato peelingsh!” 
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Susie prepares to 
Swoon into her de- 
voted husbands arms 
or what hash 


“Ish tha—t sho, old Lugubrioush!” 
Says sassy Susie Simplemush. 











jusht pashte thish in your beanie: 




















Remember, old acsieaa, 
what I shay ish vnanimovsh— 
youre shimply pushillanimoush, 
you couldn't buy a wienie! 














consciousness again. 











the great love s&ene. 


"Shush, Shweetie, not sho clamoroush!” 


Shuch shrieksh ish plumb bedlamoroush, 





“If thingsh dont sheem shalubrioush, 














the amour continues.__} 


With shixteen bratsh, all 1 glutinoush, 

my dishposhishun’ sh mutinovush, 

my shou] ish black-and-blvetinoush! 
You dasht call me a shlob!! 














You dasht go get ~ sl 
with ush all shtarved cadaveroush, 
and you sho never-haveroush! 
Why don’t you get a job!?!” 























*Shinch shou feel sho shenshorioush;’ 
says Sam, I'll get laborioush; 
I'll shlave shomethin notorioush!! 
Jusht watsh me, kidsh, Im clever!” 














close-up of sam kissing sue 
and the kiddies woul, happy, as 
wor 


he starts t 


lighthearte - 





“Show me!” says Sue,” ees 
Your dreamsh ne temeriondh 
youl alwaysh be penurioush"” 
* . . * 
He was, as*bad as ever. 
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The Perils of Invention 


(“Wm. Addis made the first toothbrush in 1780 and 
presumably he was the first to use it.”"—From an ad- 
vertisement in “Punch.’’) 

Scene I 
Me ADDIS: Look what I've got. 

Mrs. Appts: What is it? 

Mr. Appts: A toothbrush. 

Mrs. Appis: What's it for? 

Mr. Appts: Why, to brush one’s teeth with. 

Mrs. Appis: I never heard of such a thing. 

Mr. Appis: Of course you didn't. I just invented it. 

Mrs. Appts: Huh, you must have a lot of time on your 
hands. 

Mr. Appts: Now, see here, Helen, don’t you know a clean 
tooth—no, that’s an anachronism. The danger line is—no, 
that’s another. Four out of five—hang it, I mean, protect 
the enam—oh, bother ! 








Mrs. Appts: Be your age, dearie, be your age. 

Mr. Appts: Well, anyhow, it works like this—see? (He 
moves the brush vaguely in front of his face.) 

Mrs. Appis: No; that’s not right. I sort of feel you 
shouldn't do it back and forth, but up and down, sort of. 

Mr. Appis: Say, who invented this, you or I? 

Mrs. Appis: Well, you have to expect improvements. 

Mr. Appis: I dare say. What, for instance? 

Mrs. Appis: Oh—oh—well, you might have a hole in 
the handle to hang it up by. And the handle itself might 
be in different colors. And are you sure the shape’s right? 

Mr. Appis: Of course it’s right. : ; 

Mrs. Appts: Well, the shape’s very impertant. And what Mi v 
are you going to put on it? - 

Mr. Appts: Put on it? 

Mrs. Appis: Certainly. It isn’t a hairbrush, you know. 














DEVICE ENABLING WIVES TO TELL IF HUBBY WALKED THE 


Mr. Appts: That's so. (//e thinks for a moment.) Soap! PROPER DISTANCE WITH JUNIOR 
Mrs. Appts: Ugh! That settles it. I think you're a fool, 
Bill Addis. Scene Il—Early next morning 
Mr. Appts (pardonably bitter): So’s your old man! Mr. Appis: Well, I guess I'll have a go at the old tooth- 


brush. Thinking it over, I should say 
cold, fresh water was the best thing to 
put on in this day and age of 7180. 

Mrs. Appts (slecpily) : I wish you'd 
put on the coffee, Bill. 

Mr. Appis (from the bathroom): 
Well, we're off! (Appropriate tooth- 
brush noises of “whoosh, whoosh, 
whoosh, growgle, growgle,’ etc.) 
WOW! QOddsbud! Zounds! A pox! 
Other Eighteenth Century oaths! 

Mrs. Appis (thoroughly awake): 
What? What is it? 

Mr. Appis: My toothbrush! What 
the devil have you been doing with my 
toothbrush ? 

Mrs. Appis: That brush you had 


( 
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yesterday? That's a nice little brush, 
Bill. I used it to clean the silver! 
CurTAIN 
AT THE FIGHT Henry William Hanemann. 
Woman Spectator: AND IS HE A VEGETARIAN? ——. 
Her Escort: WHAT MAKES YOU THINK So? (CONFESSION is good for the soul, 
IVoman Spectator: YoU SAY HE HAS A CAULIFLOWER EAR. but it is bad for the reputation. 











HE King of Spain’s personal 

physician, Dr. Mecras, has come 

to America for a visit. The length 

of his stay, we presume, will depend 

entirely on Atronso’s ability to con- 
sume an apple a day. 
JIL 

It is said the roar of Niagara Falls is 


Lines 





to be broadcast by radio. Radio fans 
thought that this was being done right 
along. 
JL 

The War Department has officially des- 
ignated July 4 as “Defense Day’—so 
the determined campaign for a Safe and 
Sane Fourth has come to nothing, after 





























JUST LIKE A TOWER 


all. Nations, like little boys, must have 
their firecrackers. 

. = 
The militarist’s dream of Paradise: The 
fortification of the Thousand Islands 
with a naval base in each island. 

L 
Among the incorporators of the new 
University of Miami are Wittiam J. 
Bryan and James M. Cox. ALton B. 
ParKER and JoHn W. Davis should 
come in on this. 

JL 
We wonder whether the faculty at Mi- 
ami will include the name of Joun T. 
SCOPEs. 

A. 
The Democrats have wiped out their 
1924 campaign debt, but they have not 
as yet been able to obliterate CooLincer’s 
majority. 

ae 
We don't know what, if any, significance 
it may have, but it strikes us that 
Chinese Turkestan—where Col. Roose- 
VELT now is—is the farthest distance 
away from Washington that any ex- 
Assistant Secretary of the Navy ever 
got. 

Ah, 
A scientist asserts that there are many 
useful occupations for the moron—in- 
cluding, obviously, reading the tabloid 
newspapers and serving as a lawmaker 
in the State of Tennessee. 

JL 
Shipments of second-hand clothing will 
no longer be admitted to Costa Rica. If 
this is the beginning of a revolt against 
second-hand American products, what 
will become of our diplomacy? 

IL 
The Prince or WALES is said to have 
been “delighted” when 5,000 Zulus exe- 
cuted a war dance for his benefit. Their 
movements probably reminded him of 
the old days on Long Island. 

=o 
If all the automobiles in the country 
were placed end to end and kept there, 
the highways would be much safer for 
pedestrians. 

a. 
Nature may abhor a vacuum but people 
still flock to listen to WiILLttAM JEN- 
NINGS BrYAn. 
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THE LIFE OF THE PARTY 


If Ilium Had Had a Booster 


Confidential Bulletin from the Chamber of Commerce, 
City of Troy 

O MEMBERS: The Committee on Extra-Mural Activi- 

ties has investigated a large wooden horse which can 
be seen from the walls near the West Thirty-eighth Street 
Gate. Members are warned to have nothing to do with this 
horse and will do so at their own risk. While the horse is 
outside the city the Committee hopes to bring it to the 
attention of the commissioners of Troy County and ask them 
to arrange for its removal. 

As soon as matters arising from the 
presence of certain Greeks are disposed 
of the Committee on the Annual Picnic 
will have something to report. 

McCready Huston. 


Unavoidably Postponed 
“T HEAR that your wife has taken up 
golf.” 
“Well, she intended to, but the tailor 
was two weeks late with her knickers 








CMs Peps Diary 4 


June My husband, poor wretch, not home yet from 

his class reunion at Cambridge, and forasmuch 
18th as I have been receiving telegrams from a differ- 
ent town every day since the alumni meeting, I did wire 
him this morning, Attend Old 1910's Fifteenth and See 
The World! But I believe him to be on Hy Binder’s 
yacht with some of his cronies, and I do pray that he will 
not essay getting on or off it whilst 
in the sublimated condition often 
superinduced by academic reminiscence. 
...To Marge Boothby’s for a luncheon 
of eggs Aurore, cold ham and a fine 
salad of greens, and Marge told how 
the Fairfields’ boy, who is pronounced 
mentally deficient, had quoth, Life is 
funny—you get up in the morning and 
you go to bed at night, and you get 
up in the morning again, and go to 
bed at night, and you get up in the 
morning again, etc, until his mother 








, 
Gus Moet 





and I couldn’t get delivery on a sports 
roadster for her. She expects to start 
in about two weeks.” 


ONE OF THE ZERO JOBS 


NIGHT WATCHMAN 
SIX MONTHS’ NIGHT 


IN THE LAND OF 


forced him to cease, but Lord! there 
was nothing moronic in that piece of 
(Continued on page 31) 














; Mickey: A SPIDEFR—A BLACK SPIDER— 
“A, HOW TERRIBLE! 












Mickey: HOW WOULD YOU LIKE A GOOD SOCK INI 
THE NOSE? 
“WHO, ME, MICHAEL—A FRIEND?” 


ae | Cd 
BD | Cee 
ar 4 


NUR Ye bn ae. 


, 





olen 2 QY 
\ a LY SF 
la \\ 
a) \\ al 
j e 
ae 
X ; “a Skippy: “OH, MAMA, GIT DA BLACK SPIDER OFF'N 
we ME!" ’N ME STANDING NURSIN’ A_ PAIR OF 
: GLASS ARMs! 
Mickey: MAMA—A BLACK SPIDER! GIT DA BLACK — 


SPIDER OFF’N ME. 
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“YELLOW, THAT’S WHAT THAT GUY IS! WAIT'LL “WAITLL HE SEES YOU, OSCAR; HE'LL FIND OUT 
I FIND A SPIDER WEB.” WHETHER I'M AFRAID OF HIM.” 


Skippy 
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“so It’s FIGHT THAT GUY'S LOOKIN’ FOR, HUH?” 














Ries ° 














Skippy: HOW WOULD YOU LIKE A GOOD SOCK 
IN THE NOSE? 
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THE GOLF BUG GOES IN FOR CROQUET 


HE next peace trip organized by Henry Ford should be 
one to Windsor, Ontario, to get the boys out of the 
hotels by Christmas. 
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“yOU MAY HAVE HEARD OF MY UNCLE SIDNEY. 
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Ambition 
] WANT my life a tidy room 

With window-boxes wide in bloom, 
Five casements open to the sky, 
A bench outside for passers-by, 


Shelves of rich volumes I have read, 
Two pairs of slippers by the bed, 
A clock unwound, the fire’s glow, 
And little flesh-pots in a row. 
Cornelia Otis Skinner, 


The End of a Perfect Evening 


OVIE FAN: I had had such a good time at the movie 


I laughed tears; they had a funny film in which three 


houses were wrecked, half a dozen autos were blown up 
and no end of things were spoiled. And then, when | 
got home afterwards, the fun was taken right out of me— 
my place was on fire! 





ELL, that’s a new one on me,” remarked the flaming 
youth as he donned his 1925 model straw hat. 
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OUR DISTINGUISHED ANCESTORS 


THE WABASH TO BE 


HE WAS THE FIRST WHITE MAN WEST OF 
KILLED BY AN AUTOMOBILE.” 































EVOLUTION OF A HERMIT CRAB INTO A SHEEP. 
YOU CAN TRACE THE EVOLUTION OF A 


Evolution Sidelights 


BY HOLDING THIS DIAGRAM BEFORE A MIRROR, 
SHEEP INTO A HERMIT CRAB, 


Showing Nature’s Way of Taking Care of Her Young 


NE of the most fascinating chap- 

ters in the story of Evolution is 

that in which we see animals of 
a certain type change, through the ages, 
into animals of quite a different type, 
through a process of the survival of 
the fittest and adaptation to environ- 
ment. These are pretty big words, 
I am afraid, but before we are through 
you will see what they mean, or you 
will take a sock on the nose. 

Thus we learn that our present-day 
sheep, from whose warm blanket our 
silk socks are made, was once, in the 
early, early days of the earth, a mem- 
ber of the hermit-crab family. It was 
during the Paleozoic Age, before the 
great glaciers had swept down over the 
land leaving their trail of empty tins 
and old shoes, even before the waters 
had receded from the earth. So you 
can see how long ago it was! Just 
years and years. 

Well, anyway, the hermit-crab of 
the Paleozoic Era lived in the slime 
and sulked. He didn’t like being a 
hermit-crab. He didn’t see any future 
in it. And, as the sun beat down on 
the earth, and the waters gradually 
receded, the crab was left high and 
dry on the beach and little Palzozoic 
children built forts on him. This got 
him pretty sore. 

Now as the centuries went by and 
the sun continued to beat down on the 
earth, the color of the mud changed 
from reddish brown to a dirty gray. 
Formerly, the crabs who were reddish 
brown had been more or less hidden 
in the reddish-brown mud, but now 
they stood out like a rainy Thursday, 
and it was the dirty-gray crabs who 
were protected from the onslaughts 
of the hordes of crab-devouring 


By Robert Benchley 


mantes which came down from the 
mountains. Gradually the red crabs 
became extinct, and the gray crabs, 
through their protective coloring, sur- 
vived. The red crabs that you see 
to-day are a new batch, and anyway, 
don’t ask questions. 


[= next step was ages and ages 

later, when the crab, in order to 
get food, began to stretch himself out 
to get to the grass which grew up 
along the edge of the beach. He also 
wanted to take a crack at this running 
business he had heard so much about. 
So, in another hundred million years, 
or at any rate, a good long time, 
these crabs had developed teeth with 
which to pull up grass and chew it, 
and four legs on which to run. By 
this time it was late in April. 

We finally see these four-legged, 
herbivorous crabs who had managed to 
survive the rigors of the seasons, run- 
ning, as sheep will, farther and farther 
north, where the weather grew colder 
and colder. This made it necessary 
for them to develop some protective 
covering, and those lucky crabs who 
were able to work themselves up into 
a sort of wool were the ones who stood 
the climate. The others froze to death 
and became soldiers’ monuments. 

And that is how Nature took care 
of the hermit-crab and turned him info 
a_ sheep. 

The same thing happens right under 
our very eyes to-day, only quicker. 
Nature has endowed certain animals 
with the power to change color at a 
second’s notice, and thus elude pur- 
suers. Of course, a simpler way for 
such animals would be to stay in the 
house all of the time and make faces 


out the window at their enemies, but 
some of them, like the horse, simply 
have to go out-of-doors occasionally 
on business, and it is then that their 
ability to change coloring comes in 
so handy. 


AVING taken the horse as an ex- 

ample, we may as well continue. 
Professor Rossing, in his book, “Ani- 
mal, Vegetable or Mineral?” reports 
a case of a man who was chasing a 
bay mare to try to make her eat her 
breakfast. He had chased her all 
around the yard, both of them laugh- 
ing so hard they could scarcely run. 
Suddenly, the mare, deciding that there 
had been enough of this foolishness, 
drew up alongside a red-brick silo, 
and ducking her head slightly, changed 
coloring in an instant, taking on ex- 
actly the shade and markings of the 
brick surface. Her pursuer was dum- 
founded, thinking that the mare had 
disappeared into thin air. As he drew 
near to the silo, to examine what he 
felt sure must be a trap-door in the 
side, the mare romped away again, 
startling him so that he dropped the 
feed-bag, and the chase was over. The 
mare, with Nature’s aid, had won. How 
many of us can say the same? 


Epitor’s Note—This is another of 
those articles by Mr. Benchley on popu- 
lar science and good sport in general. 
There are several more articles to 
come, one of which will be published 
next week. 


Social Error 
‘ OTHER, what is economy?” 
“Why, Alice, where on earth did 
you ever pick up that vulgar word? 
Never let me hear you say it again.” 



































THE GAY NINETIES 
THE SINGING WAITER STARTING THE MAMMY SONG CRAZE 


“She lingered through the summer, “I often go to see her grave 


But when the frost and snow— 
The bitter winds of winter 
Very quickly laid her low. 
She died in my embraces 
With:spirits calm and brave 
And now a weeping willow 
Hangs silently o’er her grave. 


To keep the verdure green; 
And plant a spotless lily 

Upon the peaceful scene; 
And feel the satisfaction 

Of knowing—though she’s dead— 
I tried to do my duty—to— 

The words my Father said: 


CuHorvus: 
“Stick to your Mother, John, 
When I am gone. 
Don’t let her worry, lad. 
Don’t let her mourn. 
Remember that she nursed you 
When I was far away. 
Don’t leave your Mother— 
When her hair turns gray.’ 


” 





Specifications 


TENOGRAPHER (in real-estate office) : My ideal of a 

husband is a man substantially built, modern appearance 
but Colonial characteristics, sound top story, free and clear 
of all liens and encumbrances, of construction that will with- 
stand storms, heart as warm as a fireplace; straight as a 
beam; no hot air heat and nothing to shade or screen. 


STENOGRAPHER CuHuM (in auto sales office): I prefer one 
that will give miles of uninterrupted service, unpunctured 
integrity, superb style, quality and stateliness without clumsi- 
ness and excessive weight; one that I can steer easily and 
can drive and put to every conceivable test with plenty of 
spare jack for emergencies. H. L. W. 








Help Heaven a Bit 


HAT last terrifying hot spell! 
Even we in our comfort panted and 
baked and were ill. 

And we all said in our hearts: 
“Heaven help the little children of the 
slums such weather as this!” 

Heaven probably did and will con 
tinue to help them, but it’s up to us to 
help heaven a bit. 

Lire’s two splendid Fresh Air Farms, 
at Pottersville, New Jersey, and at 
3ranchville, Connecticut, are in apple- 
pie order, awaiting our guests. 

In a few days the first four hundred 
will arrive. 

Counsellors are on hand to direct the 
camp activities so that even the play of 
these poor youngsters may yicld the 
maximum benefit. Nurses, matrons, 
caretakers and cooks are forgathered. 

Exhausted and undernourished, the 
children of the teeming tenements of 
Greater New York hold out their hands 
to you: 

“Send us to the green fields, under 
cool skies, in the quiet and peace of the 
country—for God’s sake!” 

$15 pays, approximately, for a holi- 
day of two weeks for one child at either 
of Lire’s Fresh Air Farms, 
a long way. 


Less, goes 
More, goes farther. 


Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


Previously acknowledged.......... $2,053.17 
Dorothy P. rooks, Cambridge, 


GL. nce ee ee anak wae helene 10.00 
W. U. M., Philedelphia.......2.2 25.00 
B. L. B., Philadelphia............ 15.00 
“From a friend,” New York...... 14.00 
F. S., Philadelphia. ............+++ 30.00 
me Gh, GH Be Reon cescs cen 1.00 


(Continued on page 32) 
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“HOW FAR DO YOU LIVE FROM TOWN?” 
‘SEVEN COMIC STRIPS AND ONE EDITORIAL.” 


« 


Supplementing Science 


HEY were listening to a Philhar- 

monic concert over the radio when 
the host passed abruptly in front of his 
guest. Stepping on one of his feet, he 
offered grudging and perfunctory apolo- 
gies. 

Then he returned as he had come, and 
offered no apologies at all. He had a 
fuzzy couch cover on his arm which 
brushed the guest’s face unpleasantly. 

Nor were these the only incredible 
things that happened. 

The host’s wife began to talk loudly 
in the most delicate pianissimo pass- 
ages. And the host's little boy, aged 
eight, at intervals dropped chairs upon 


a. 
(i) ionic 





“YEP, THAT’S THE NEW SUMMER CAMP FOR TELEPHONE OPERATORS.” 


the parquet floor. Seemingly with the 
consent of his parents, for they neither 
stopped nor reproved him. 
“Marvelous how they broadcast these 
concerts,” commented the host when the 
program was over. “There is but one 
defect, and that we have sought to rem- 
edy. Not without success, as I think 
you'll agree.” 
“You refer to 
“To my passing in front of you and 
stepping on you. Also, to the bright 
and animated talk while the concert was 
going on. Likewise, to the clatter of 
seats as the latecomers arrive. No mu- 
sical evening is complete without these, 
you know.” 
“But why did you step on me twice?” 
“Ah, that,” said the host, smiling, 
“that may have been carrying realistic 
reproduction a trifle too far. It was to 
convey the idea that, after climbing over 
you, and swishing you with my coat— 
in other words, with this couch cover— 
I had discovered I was in the wrong 
row and had to pass out'again. Drop 
around Monday evening. There is a 
grand opera on and I'll have our ice- 
man in to stamp and shout ‘bravissimo’ 


” 





in the original Italian.” &. Ot. F. 
Ruinous 
RS. CRAWFORD: Is that all 
you have left of the beautiful 


dinner set you got as a wedding pres- 

ent? 
Mrs. CraBsHAW: 

were against me. 


Yes; the breaks 
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HE Rajah of 

Gwalior, a very, 
very rich ruler and 
capitalist of India, 
had a boil on his 
neck in Paris, and 
after the Indian 
talent that usually 
attended him had 
dealt with it for 
several weeks without improvement, he 
sent for an English doctor, who came 
by airplane and advised him to have it 
lanced. The Rajah thanked him, so the 
paper says, and paid him a large fee, but 
said that to lance it would be contrary 
to the Brahman religion, which respects 
the human body too much to operate on 
it, so the Prince went along with his 
Brahman advisers and shortly died of 
blood poisoning, leaving behind him his 
doctors and fortune. 

A very instructive case! Lancing a 
boil is a simple piece of surgery and 
probably the nearest French surgeon 
could have relieved the Rajah, but 
what can you do when the religion 
you live and rule by disapproves 
of surgery? Evidently this occurence is a 
parable. The world is full of patients 
with boils on their necks and strong 
racial, national or denominational preju- 
dices against having them lanced. Con- 
sequently there are bad cases of illness, 
lots of blood poisoning and notable 
mortality, and bright prospects of more 
of them, because folks’ prejudices pre- 
vent their taking proper treatment. Con- 
sider the Presbyterians with Bill Bryan 
on their necks! the Democrats of New 
York with Hylan on theirs! the Bap- 
tists with Straton! Such a state of 
things cannot long go on. All our 
Protestant Churches seem to be work- 
ing fast towards acceptance of modern 
surgery, and the same is probably true 
of the nations of Europe, especially 





CLatR Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


since Great Britain has mustered reso- 
lution to insure the boundaries of 
France and Germany against invasion. 
That helps to lance a very serious boil. 
The United States can sidestep the 
political job in Europe, but Great 
Britain lives too near the cockpit. She 
must do her turn to keep the peace in 
her continent, or the consequences of 
neglect may destroy her. 

Probably it is better that she should 
be the leading insurer of the peace of 
Europethan that the United States should 
undertake that responsibility. If Eng- 
land does it, it will help the credit of all 
Europe in this country. Her influence 
in Europe makes for security for 
France; for fair play for Germany ; for 
support for Italy and all the minor 
political entities in Middle Europe that 
deserve to be maintained. So one sees 
loans going out from our bankers to 
Italy and France, and large sums to 
others. They must be based on a sense 
of international responsibility some- 
where and since it is not easily visible 
in Washington, it must be in London. 
The United States evidently does not 
care to take charge of the world, but if 
some one in whom it has confidence 
does undertake that adventure, this 
country is likely to back it with effec- 
tive and indispensable support. 
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‘TH spiritists have lost two notable 

champions, both of them fairly full 
of years and renown. Flammarion, the 
astronomer, was the best advertised and 
best known, but the more valuable was 
Sir William Barrett, one of the found- 
ers of the British Society for Psychical 
Research, a notable physicist and an 
admirable man. He was one of the 


group that included Myers, Hodgson, 
Lodge, and others, which really began 
in England the systematic study of 
psychic phenomena. It has gone on 
gathering strength. The best-known 
champions of spiritism now are Sir 
Oliver Lodge and Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle, both very well-known and re- 
spected men, but the group of which 
they are the stars includes Maeterlinck, 
Richet and a large field of younger 
seekers, faithful and earnest, here and 
in Europe, who will carry on this work, 


ENERAL BULLARD’S war story 

continuing in the Herald Tribune 
has a now-it-can-be-told quality to it 
that makes very interesting reading. A 
sincere writer of his rank and quality, 
who was in the war as deep as he was, 
does well to write what he can about it. 
The validity of all his conclusions is 
not so important as the record of what 
he saw and what he thought. Besides 
interesting the present reader, it will 
help readers and writers to come to 
comprehend the Great War. 


'» 





T this writing the great topic for a 

week has been the weather. The 
week ending June 7 was hot in these 
parts. It is understood that it broke the 
record for June. One thing that it im- 
pressed upon observers was the extraor- 
dinary water supply that is at the ser- 
vice of most American cities. Another 
thing was that simple water tastes 
somewhat flat in very hot weather. 
When the heat is extreme, our great 
national beverage needs some sort of 
stick in it, something that will bite the 
throat a little, something that holds the 
chill of ice rather better than water. 
Such a spell as we had makes one un- 
derstand the British habit of drinking 
“pegs” in tropical countries. It is prob- 
ably bad for the drinkers but there is 
no doubt about the felt want that it 
meets. 

New and reliable weather prophets 
say that we are in for a short summer 
but hot. The weather of this planet be- 
haves nowadays very curiously. Prece- 
dents seem to be nothing to it. They 
even tell us that the North Pole is 
warming up, which may account for the 
zeal of the Canadians in reaching for 
property rights there. 

E. S. Martin. 
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Paris Letter 
Paris, 18:45 o'clock. 

ORTUNATELY ior the readers of this department, 

your correspondent was in time to see the gala three- 
thousandth performance of that French masterpiece, “La 
Rose Hibernaise d’Abie,” now in its sixth year at the 
Théatre République. (Readers who translate French readily 
are requested not to give away the secret to those who 
might otherwise be mystified.) 

The complete Gallic flavor of this comedy is as rich now, 
in spite of its long run, as it was on the day when the 
author, Mlle. Anne Nichols, presented it to M. Olivier 
Morosque for production, and, by the time it has completed 
its tenth year at the République, it will be even richer. These 
French, these French! 


Ake Be PT 


OR those who have not already read the plot of the 

piece as published in Le Journal Menorah or (ou) Le 
Temps de Kilkenny, a brief résumé may not be out of 
place. We translate literally, and with considerable 
pleasure: 

M. Cohen, a metropolitan tailleur, has a son, Abie, who 
gives him no end of trouble because of his random amours. 
As the scene opens a succession of young ladies knock on 
the door to demand overhead charges from the old man, 
promised them by the son in his various expansive moments. 
Cohen pére is at his wits’ end. He tears at his hair and 
shouts, “Oi, oi!” which is an old Savoyard phrase meaning: 
“What is it that I shall do, please?” 

At this point Cohen fils enters with Rose, his latest en- 
cumbrance, whom he introduces to his father as the mother 
of an old schoolfriend. The old man asks how it can be 
that a girl as young as Rose could be the mother of a boy 
as old as Abic, and the son explains that it is on account 
of the difference in exchange-rates and the low value of 
the franc. This the old gentleman believes and makes 
advances to Rose as soon as Abie has gone out to pay the 
cabman. 





N the meantime M, Murphe, an elderly contractant who 

has been paying for Rose’s singing lessons, has discov- 
ered her absence, and comes rushing into the room de- 
manding that she return to him. Discovering her with 





M. Cohen, he accuses her of infidelity, at which she laughs 
bitterly. The son returns, and the three men proceed to 
scratch one another. 

Abie, to placate his father and reassure M. Murphe, 
promises not to marry Rose, and the young couple depart 
for Trouville, leaving the two old gentlemen excellent friends 
over a bottle of anis deloso. 


T will be seen from this that “La Rose Hibernaise d’ Abie” 

is a typical product of the French theatre, out of the 
soil of France, and representative of the spirit which resents 
debt-refunding to the last sou. The cast, which has remained 
intact during the long run of the play, is as follows: 
Issac Cohen, M. Deschamps; Patrick Murphe, M. Duval; 
Isador Levy, M. Pecheux; Mrs. Cohen, Mile. Hyacinthe ; 
Mrs. Levy, Mile. Renouardt; Father Whalen, M. Barouille ; 
Rabbi Samuels, M. Desvaliéres. 

It is hoped that Mr. Otto H. Kahn can be prevailed upon 
to bring the entire company to America in the fall to 
present “La Rose Hibernaise d’Abie” before a New York 
audience. 





WE hereby promise our readers that this is the last time 

we shall use “Abie’s Irish Rose” as material for this 
page, and that, with the resumption of local items in the 
new season which opens in August, we shall abstain from 
both this source and contemplation of the droll doings and 
sayings of Monsig. David Belasco. It will come hard for 
us at first, as we have built up our entire répertoire on 
these two unfailing friends, but somehow, somewhere, we 
have heard a notice saying: “Lay off,” and we are not 
the department to run a thing more than a kilometre into 
the ground. 


3M Terve af 


F course, the ideal solution would be for “Abie’s Irish 
Rose” to stop running and for Mr. Belasco really to 
retire and throw away his sailor-suit collar, but until these 
day-dreams come true, we really have other things that we 
must attend to. 
Robert Benchley. 





“WHERE SHALL WE GO ON OUR WEDDING TRIP—NIAGARA FALLS?” 
“no, I'VE BEEN THERE.” 
“WHY, I DIDN’T KNOW YOU'D BEEN MARRIED BEFORE!” 


True Story 


ELL, it seems that once upon a time a new United 
WW States District Attorney came to New York and all 
the people who lived there, including members of 
the Italian colony, cried out joyfully, saying: 
“Goody, goody! Now the Prohibition law will at last 
be enforced and we shall really have no more of this terrible 
red wine and beer.” 


and making New York as dry as the Sahara Desert?” 

“I shall probably make such a statement,” admitted the 
new United States Attorney, “because I understand it is the 
thing to do and because the force of my predecessors’ habits 
may prove too strong for me. But I want you gentlemen 
to understand that if I do so it will only be for the sake 
of the publicity I shall get. 





But alas for their hopes! 
Hardly had the new Attorney 
stepped into office than he 
called the newspaper report- 
ers to him and said: 

“Of course, this business 
about enforcing the Prohibi- 
tion law is a lot of blah. You 
can’t enforce a law where 
most of the people don’t want 
it enforced, and personally, 


too, I think that Prohibition ue 
is a washout. oF w 





And I want you to tell the 

public that little thing.” 
Whereupon all the report- 

ers fell dead of heart trouble 


his bottle 


SLYS 


except the one named Byron 


Ao Qual « em T. Wilburforce, who moved 
woth hls Amitetong back to Cedar Rapids and 


married and went into the 
furniture business. 

(This is the third of a 
series of True Stories. The 
first, which will be about the 
college sophomore who re- 


ana 
AULSTMNUTCA, 





“So what I am going to do, 


funded part of his allowance 





gentlemen of the press, is to 
enforce a few other laws 
which it is the United States 
Attorney’s business to enforce 
just as much as the Prohibi- 
tion law is, but which every- 
body seems to have forgotten 
all about.” 

“But,” interrupted one re- 
porter, whose name was 
Byron T. Wilburforce and 
who came from Cedar 
Rapids, Iowa, “aren’t you 
going to make a statement 








to his parents, will probably 
not appear in an early issue.) 


Tip Bliss. 


Foreign Correspondence 
R. TROTSKY of Russia, 
who a short time ago was 

dangerously ill, is now danger- 

ously weli again. 





ATTERED MOTORIST 
(waking up): Where am 

I? Where am I? 
Nurse: This is number 116. 








about padlocking all the cafés 


IF WE TOOK LABELS SERIOUSLY 


Motorist: Room or cell? 
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The Rover and Over Boys 


By Corey Ford 


o_o 








Volume VII: How a Bullfight Had No Connection with a Lost City 


_ LL out for Oak Run!” called 
A the white-haired engineer, as 

the three Rover Boys caught 
up their suitcases and dismounted from 
the railway coach. 

“Say, come back here, I want to 
ask you something!” shouted a brown- 
haired, curly-eyed youth of nineteen, 
waving his arms excitedly as the train 
started on its way down the track. 

“What is it?” asked the aged en- 
gineer, reversing his engine and back- 
ing again to the station. 

“How far would you have been now 
if I hadn’t called you?” queried Tom 
Rover, while a loud laugh went up 
from the passengers and the engineer 
vowed it indeed “a good one.” Then 
the three lads piled into the carryall 
and sped to Valley Brook Farm. 

“Hip, hip, hurray!” cheered the Val- 
ley Brook farmhands lustily, as the 
Rover Boys caught up their overalls 
and trotted out onto the hayfield. “You 
are in the nick of time to win the 
harvest !” 

“T'll pitch for Valley Brook Farm!” 
announced Dick Rover, seizing a pitch- 
fork and walking home. 

“Let me send you a low, swift bale,” 
offered Sam. 

“This is the last straw,” groaned 
fun-loving Tom, adding in a whisper: 
“Leave the cracks to me, Sam.” 

“Are you ready?” sang out a farm- 
hand named Cal Coolidge, as he wound 
up and delivered a rapid speech on na- 
tional economy, resting his foot on a 
sap-bucket while the rotogravure-section 
cameras commenced to click feverishly ; 
when suddenly a shriek was heard 
the meadow, and who should 
burst into view but Dora Stanhope and 
Nellie and Grace Laning, followed 
closely by an infuriated bull. 


across 


an account.” And even the bull had to 
snicker a little at that one. 

“Can you save us?” inquired Nellie, 
when she could control her laughter. 

“It may be a toss-up,” replied Tom, 
carefully selecting a red silk petticoat 
and stepping in front of the infuriated 
animal, which halted in amazement. 


CHAPTER Two AND A HALF 


LOWLY Tom circled the angry bull, 
which snorted and pawed the sand 
impatiently as the trumpets blared the 
“Toreador Song” from “Carmen” and 
a long line of matadors filed down into 
the arena. Twice they paraded about 
the vast amphitheatre, while Tom 
marched gaily at their head, pausing 
only to shove a stray hay-rick out of 
his path as he advanced over the carpet 
of flowers strewn at his feet toward the 
box where the President of Mexico 
stood reading a proclamation in his 
honor. 

“Bravo for Tom Rover!” shouted the 
President, a Mr. Hylan; and the eager 
citizens took up the cry, tossing their 
shouting 
lustily: “Huzza! Huzza!” while Tom 
flung the red silk cloth over his shoul- 
ders and bowed to the right and left. 


sombreros in the air and 















In the meantime several attendants rap- 
idly spread fresh sand over the arena, 
some of which accidentally got into the 
bull’s eye and made him sorer than ever; 
and as the parade started around the 
amphitheatre a third time, the bull mut- 
tered “Snort!” and would have walked 





“WHAT CARD HAVE YOU GoT?” 


away in disgust, had not Tom remem- 
bered him in the nick of time. 

With his eyes only on Nellie, who 
waved him encouragement from a seat 
close to the ring, Tom stepped toward 
the bull, while the stands fell silent at 
his bravery and strong men muttered 
prayers under their breath and women 
hid their eyes. With a sudden move- 
ment Tom flung the red cloth over the 
bull’s eyes, tied it behind his neck, 
slapped him playfully on one cheek, and 
stepped aside lightly as the embarrassed 
animal stumbled forward with a foolish 
expression. 

“Take the bull by the horns,” 
shouted the eager spectators, as 
Tom lifted the animal off its feet 
with a giant wrench, upset it in 
mid-air, and sent it sprawling on 
its side in the blood-stained arena. 
Then, amid the frenzied 
shrieks of half-hysterical wom- 








“Bellow!” shouted the bull 
lustily. 

“Help!” screamed Dora, 
fainting in Dick’s arms. “The 
bull will charge us!” 

“He can’t charge us,” retorted 


Tom merrily. “We haven't got 





THE PRESIDENT OF MEXICO, A MR. HYLAN, READ A 


PROCLAMATION IN HIS HONOR, 





GLUYAS 
WIWAMS 


en, he drew a sword from his 
sash and with one fell swoop 
severed the prostrate bull in 
twain; when, to every one’s as- 
tonishment, the two halves were 
seen to leap to their feet and 














run off rapidly in opposite directions. 

“Stop!” cried Sam, who had been 
watching the bull suspiciously ; and like 
a flash he tackled the hind legs and 
sent them sprawling, revealing Mumps 
the toady. 

“I always thought you were a little 
bully,” said Tom merrily. 

“It wasn’t my fault I went wrong,” 
sobbed the “hind-legs” pitifully. “I 
couldn't see where I was going.” 

“You should have kicked,” replied 
Dick seriously. 

“Whenever I tried to back down I 
got sat on,” sighed Mumps sadly. 

In the meantime the front half of 
the bull was naturally ahead, and as 
it outdistanced its pursuers and sped 
cross the arena toward Dora and 
Nellie and Grace, it flung off its horns, 
and there stood revealed — three 
guesses: (1) No. (2) No. (3) Yes. 

“Dan Baxter!” ejaculated the read- 
er, feverishly tearing out the next 
three pages in his excitement. 


Page 78. 
frightened the three girls into a spasm, 
many hundred feet deep, at the foot 
of which a tiny stream curled beneath 
the beetling walls. 

“To the Lost City!” leered Dan 
Baxter, bearing the girls down the 
narrow, hot spasm, where black, hairy 

wantellas crawled amid the sour 
that grew everywhere in 
ibundance, and the air overhead was 
foul with the screeching of pink fan- 
dangoes. 

“Where are the Rover Boys?” 
gasped Dora; and in his anxiety to find 
them the reader skipped the next three 
chapters entirely. 


piccolos 


CHAPTER NINETY-Two 
AN BAXTER!” gasped Dick, as 


the Rover Boys set out in hot 
pursuit. 
“How do you know?” inquired Tom. 
“It always is,” replied Dick; and then 
the three Rovers spurred their horses 
forward and ate up the road, leaving 
only a few scattered crumbs as they dis- 
appeared over the horizon. 
“Where are we going?” gasped Sam. 
“To the rescue,” replied Dick, cubing 
his already square jaw; when suddenly 
a little slave-girl flung herself in their 
path, holding a note in Dora’s hand- 
writing, from which dropped a small 
arrow. 


(Continued on page 30) 





MR. BRYAN CENSORS THE SCRIPTURES 


Reaction 


MOS T. SMUGG dropped in on the 

old home town. He oozed pros- 
perity from top hat to duotone shoes. 
Dozing on the sunny station platform 
was an old friend, just “Sam,” colored, 
contented, comfortably seedy. 

“Well, well, how are 
boomed Amos, in his hearty director’s 
He smiled fatly. “Quite a sur- 
prise to see me here again, eh?” 

“Yassuh,” grinned Sam. 

“Folks know about me, do they?” 

“Yassuh, they knows.” 

“Wonder if they heard that I was 
president of my own company and di- 
rector in nine others, Sam?” 

“Yassuh, they heerd.” 

“Hm. That I—er—made considerable 


you, Sam?” 


voice. 


money, and was elected to Congress. 
Do they know that, Sam?” 

“Sho’, they knows ’at, too, suh.” 

“And that I have just recently as- 
sumed the—er—mantle of a Senator?” 
Mr. Smugg chuckled jocosely. 
“Yassuh, that come through.” 
“Well, well. And—ah—what do they 
What do they say?” 
“Oh, they jus’ laughs.” 

Stanley Jones. 


To Wine 
ESPITE the frowning 
You are life’s smile: 
Through you I've oft 
youth 
A little while! 





say, Sam? 


Puritan 
rejoined my 


Harry Kemp. 
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NASM UCH as the first drum-beat- fantastic. The glamour and lightness of and is exactly the sort of thing which 


ing in this country for Michael Ar- 
len was done by this department, and 
done with an enthusiasm which in- 
creased with each book he put out, it 
is a sorry task to be forced to admit in 
public that his new collection of tales, 
“May Fair” (Doran), isn’t—well, as 
the academicians would put it, it ain’t 
so good. Not that the stories aren’t 
far, far better things than most contem- 
porary writers put forth. They merely 
aren’t up to the standard which Mr. 
Arlen set some time ago for himself. 
They sound as if their creator were 
cashing in whilst people were still talk- 
ing about him on_ street corners. 
Throughout them all, the distant bub- 
ble of a boiling pot is plainly heard. 

Mr. Arlen’s people are just as charm- 
ing as ever, of course, and his situa- 
tions and points of departure just as 





“Tl HAVE HERE TWO ROSES, ABIGAIL—A 
“WELL, Now, 
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touch for which his severest critics de- 
ride him are the very qualities which 
endear him to me. He writes of Lon- 
don and its beau monde with such lov- 
ing poignancy that one feels, whilst 
reading along, that the world cannot be 
such a bad place, as long as Mayfair is 
a part of it. 

You will meet several old friends in 
“May Fair.” And it will seem a little 
strange to find the protagonists of some 
of Mr. Arlen’s former fabrications fig- 
uring dispassionately—almost as inno- 
cent bystanders—in yarns about new 
people. “The Battle of Berkeley 
Square” and “To Lamoir” are my fav- 
orites in this current venture. 


HE SMITHS,” by Janet A. Fair- 
bank (Bobbs-Merrill), is a credit- 


able contribution to American fiction, 


MARECHAL NIEL 


AND A LADY CHISLEWORTH. 
YOU KNow, I wouldn’t, LAVINIAmNOT IN THE SAME—PEOPLE ARE SO CENSORIOUS.” 





I wish foreigners could read about us. 
It is the record of the development of 
an American family along with that of 
the city in which they lived, and you will 
fare far before meeting a more delight- 
ful woman in a book than the Ann 
Cortlandt who married Peter Smith at 
the end of the Civil War and went with 
him to live in embryonic Chicago. 

It will probably break all of your 
hearts, of course, to be reminded of 
such facts as that there was once a time 
and place in this country wherein six 
quail might be bought for twenty-five 
cents and three servants hired for an 
outlay of eight dollars a week. But you 
will want to vote Mrs. Fairbank a cita- 
tion for giving a vivid account of the 
famous Chicago fire without one refer- 
ence to Mrs. O’Leary’s cow. 

(Continued on page 29) 
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“WHAT'S THIS I HEAR ABOUT MISS HIPPO WINNING FIRST 
PRIZE AT THE BEAUTY SHOW?” 
“THATS RIGHT. YOU SEE, THE JUDGES ALL HAD TO ADMIT 
THAT BEAUTY WAS ONLY SKIN-DEEP.” 


Companion Volumes . 
UBBY: You never tell me anything. Your whole life 
is a closed book to me. 
Wirey: Well, John, dear, you’re no loose-leaf ledger 
yourself, 


A Bombardment Veteran 
HY does that golfer walk away all hunched over after 
he hits his ball?” 
“Oh, he’s all right; he just learned to play on a municipal 
links.” 


€ 
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The Magical Peas 


HIS is a matter of seventeen odd 
Contiguous peas in a paragon pod 
Awaiting the day when a casual prod 
Of a thumb should deliver them all from the pod, 
The contiguous peas, the succulent peas, 
The edible peas from the pod. 


Cook had a vigorous, venturous thumb; 

She waggled it first at the peas and said, “Come!” 
And some of them laughed and made faces and some 
Of the tender ones shrank from the menacing thumb, 
The imperious thumb, the imminent thumb, 

The importunate, dangerous thumb. 


All of the peas—there were seventeen odd 
Contained in that royal Gargantuan pod— 
Made ready to fly at the veriest nod 

Of the leader, the pea at the end of the pod, 
The Gargantuan pod, the particular pod, 
The copious, ponderous pod. 


Cook laid a sinister, muscular thumb 
At the end of the pod and she wiggled it some; 
And seventeen peas that were meant for the tum 
Disappeared in a flash. “What has ever become 
Of the magical peas, the escapable peas, 
The peas from the end of my thumb?” 
David McCord. 


Lire’s Encyclopedia 

VOLUTION (Lat., evolutio)—A theory which traces the 

development of man from a minute cell through the 
Anthropoid Ape. As recently as 1925 its adherents were 
persecuted in Tennessee, where, it is said, there were no 
zo0logical gardens at the time and where, in consequence, the 
feasibility of the theory was not apparent. However, 
ignorance of man’s resemblance to the apes cannot have 
actuated William Jennings Bryan, the most ardent anti- 
evolutionist of those days, who, it is positively recorded, had 
attended a number of political conventions. Much of the 
intolerance of the 1925 monkey controversy is attributed by 
evolutionists to our unwillingness to see ourselves as others 
see us. Stuart Little. 











Captain (to old shipmate): WHAT'S THE TROUBLE, MATEY? 
Driver: HAVEN’T THE DAMNEDEST IDEA, CAP’N—UNLESS 
WE'RE BECALMED. 

















‘Paths to Paradise’ 


HE manifold talents of 

Griffith as a comedian 
harnessed at last to a really good pic- 
ture. “Paths to Paradise,” so named 
because there is absolutely no connec- 
tion between the title and the story, is a 
great comedy. 

Griffith, like Earl Sande, is a firm 
believer in the importance of pace. He 
keeps moving, rhythmically, and the 
picture moves with him; never once 
does the action stumble or falter. 

Griffith also has great imagination, 
and when he puts over a gag he does 
so in a manner that is simple and direct 
without being obvious. He understands 
his job so thoroughly that there is no 
waste in effort or time. 

Don’t think that this burst of praise 
for Raymond Griffith is any sudden hip- 
hipping, inspired by the appearance of 
his name in electric lights. I said much 
the same thing when I first saw him 
playing small parts in Marshall Neilan 
pictures, several years back. 

“Paths to Paradise” is a crook story, 
with a diamond necklace as its focal 
point. There are many inconsistencies 
in the plot which matter not at all. 

Incidentally. Betty Compson has the 
same sort of role that was hers in “The 
Miracle Man,” and she is darned good. 


“The Desert Flower” 


HERE are just two film stars who 

are permitted to act cute in my 
presence: one is Mary Pickford and 
the other Constance Talmadge. As to 
the rest—Dorothy Gish, Mae Murray, 
Colleen Moore, Eleanor Boardman and, 
above all, Gloria Swanson—I serve no- 
tice that, with the first girlish prank, I 
shall walk out. 

I was compelled to put this dire 
threat into effect when I saw Miss 
Moore in “The Desert Flower:” She 
appears as a pert little flibbertigibbet of 


Raymond 
have been 


the great outdoors, who stands with 
her arms akimbo and her toes turned 
in and dominates the big, rough men 
of the railroad section gang in a charm- 
ingly Irish manner. 

If you want to know what happened 
in the final reels of “The Desert Flow- 
er,” you will have to search elsewhere 
for information. 


°° 

“Beggar on Horseback 

AMES CRUZE is known primarily 

as the man who directed “The Cov- 
ered Wagon,” but it has seemed to me 
that the most representative and finest 
examples of Cruze’s work were to be 
found in “One Glorious Day” and 
“Hollywood.” Both of these were fan- 
tasies, and both were flops. 
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“THE LITTLE FRENCH 
GIRL” 


ALICE JOYCE IN 


In “Beggar on Horseback,” the un- 
daunted Cruze goes back to the realms 
of insanity, and he proves again that 
he is a real master in this highly un- 
profitable form of expression. He and 
Walter Woods, his faithful collabora- 
tor, have caught the spirit of George 
Kaufman and Mare Connelly’s play, 
and have sustained it beautifully. In 
setting forth the weird ramifications of 
Neil McRae’s nightmare, they have gone 
far beyond the restrictions that were 
necessarily imposed when “Beggar on 
Horseback” appeared as a play. 

They have made one bad mistake: 
in the earlier scenes, before the dream 
starts and while the horrors of great 
wealth are first being impressed on 
Neil’s imagination, they have been just 
a bit too fanciful. Thus the contrast 
between the dream and its basis of re- 
ality is not sufficiently marked. 

There are several excellent perform- 
ances in “Beggar on Horseback,” by 
Esther Ralston, Erwin Connelly, Ethel 
Wales and Gertrude Short. As the 
harassed genius, Neil McRae, Edward 
Everett Horton is somewhat uncertain ; 
his work is generally good, but ther« 
are sour moments. 


LTHOUGH not addicted to music 

criticism, I must voice the opinion 
that the which accompanies 
“Beggar on Horseback” ranks, in effec- 
tiveness, above any that I have ever 
heard. It was arranged by Dr. Hugo 
Riesenfeld. 


The Last Word 


yor comes from Hollywood that 

the Universal Pictures Corp. has 
engaged Walter Anthony to write sub- 
titles for “‘The Last Laugh.” 

I understand that, after he has com- 
pleted this great task, the British Gov- 
ernment is to give Mr. Anthony a job 
in Bermuda, painting the lilies. 

R. E. Sherwood. 
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& MBARRASSING Moments 


When the intermission reveals a hole in 
your sock. . . be nonchalant... light a 
DEITIES CIGARETTE 
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¥ P. Lorillard Company 
























=3AUT SCISSORS 
Aut NULLUus 


The Honor System 
A freshman at the University of 
Michigan has been suspended for cheat- 
ing on a rhetoric theme. We used to do 
that in every third theme by slipping in 
an idea of our own, but we were never 
caught at it—Detroit News. 


Quite Right, Too 


“What would you say, my little boy, if 
your father came home after drinking 
three or four bottles of horrid gin?” 

“T’d say it was wonderful !” 

—Harvard Lampoon. 


BARBARA (saying her prayers): And 
bless Daddy and Mummy and make 
them happy—if they’re not too old for 
that sort of thing.—Sketch (London). 


Two hundred income tax demand 
notes were destroyed recently by a pair 
of rats. We could get fond of a couple 
like that.—Punch. 

















Revived 





This is an authentic essay : 








“The King was displeased with Daniel 
so he put him in a cage where there wer 
a lot of lions. The next morning th 
King went to the top of the den and 
called out, ‘Hello, Daniel, what sort of a 











night have you had?’ ‘Oh, not so bad. 
your Majesty,’ replied Daniel, ‘but do you 
know that this place is simpiy infested 











with lions?’ ‘Lions?’ said the King, pre- 
tending to be surprised. ‘Well, all I can 
say is you must have brought them with 
you!’ ”"—Bystander (London). 


No Discouragement 
“Since they have thrown your literary 
improprieties off the news-stands, how are 











you going to get them before the pub- 








lic ?” 
“That’s easy. I'll have ’em drama 
tized.”—Washington Star. 
7 A Green Old Age 
A man in Spain, aged 116 years, has 
_ ss .efeve . never seen a motor car. That’s why. 
Se —Passing Show (London) 
“Zut! T's ALMOST TIME FOR MY 
TRAIN AND THEY HAVEN T COME AND 
pie gm B, (Paris). “What is a judge's bench?” 








“A time table.”—Colgate Banter. 

















Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Title registered in U. S. 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Back 


Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. 


numbers cannot be supplied. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. 


in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, 
Lene, London, E, C. , England. 


Brea 





For Reprint Rights 


ms Buildings, Fctter 


The foreign trade supplied ts from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, 
Breams Buildings, London . C. Canadian distributor, The Americ: 
News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada. 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanicd by stamped and 
addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 

Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
to the date of 1 issue to be affected. 








i 














aa Reproduction of Mural Decoration in our Chicago Store ~~ 











EI 





L 


Confections 


- NEw YORK 
Lune eon Madison, ven ue 
at ree 
==JSCA == CHICAGO 
Michigan at Jackson 





wih 





IL : 





AN N OVv c lv C¢ 
THE §) COOL 


Vann Lurro 


For Smart Summer Comfort 


The Youngest Van Heusen, a new low collar 








with longer points. Like all Van Heusens, 





it will mot wilt, because it is made in one 
multi-ply piece. No irritating bands. 


| 12 VAN HEUSEN STYLES, 50CENTS EACH 


AN HEUSEN 


| the World's finartest COLLAR, 
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ELICIOUS flavor in 
food, rich color, and 
delicate fragrance — 


These, we know today, mean 
more to us than pleasure; they 
fill a need in our diet much 
deeper than we dreamed. 


No other factor so impor- 
tant, say our greatest food authorities, is 
so little understood. 


For they awaken Appetite—this taste, 
color, fragrance we delight in. And so 
bring into play the whole delicate bodily 
system that digests and absorbs our food. 
Without the signal from keen appetite 
our bodies, unprepared, fail to take full 
nourishment from the best-planned meals. 


That is why—quite apart from its value 
as fruit—food experts point today to 
Welch’s. For in this fragrant purple juice 
of rare Concord grapes they find the su- 
preme example of an aid to appetite. 


~~ 7 ’ 7 


LOWING purple, with the tart fra- 

grant sweetness of ripe grapes fresh 
from the vine—Welch’s makes the hast- 
iest, the simplest meal successful. 


No other flavor can quite compare with 
this—juice of the most perfect Concord 
grapes in all the world. In only two small 
sections in the whole United States do 
such grapes ripen to perfection. 


From the choicest of the heavy purple 
clusters Welch 
few hours after 


resses out the juice—a 
ey are cut from the vine. 





Flow tmportant 
is the Taste of foods 


and fill with sparkling water. 


That is why each exquisite glassful gives 
you all the healthful qualities of the fresh 
ripe fruit. 

Mineral salts that regulate the body, 
that build up the bones and teeth, vita- 
mines, nourishing fruit sugar, and laxa- 
tive properties that modern diets need. 
Natural fruit elements, too, that turn to 
alkalies and help your body to overcome 
the acidity so common today. 


But beyond these qualities of the fresh 
fruit it is the flavor of Welch’s that ex- 
perts stress today—the importance for 
health of its color and fragrance, that un- 
failingly awaken appetite. 


At Breakrast try this tomorrow: Half- 
fill a small glass with cracked ice—then 
fill with Welch’s. See how its tart cold 
deliciousness adds new zest to this im- 
portant meal. 


For Dinner these hot nights. Blend 1 
pint of Welch’s and 1 pint of cider. Chill 
thoroughly. Just before serving add 1 
pint of sparkling water and serve in wine 
glasses, very cold. 


Or: Chill well 1 pint of Welch’s and two 
12-ounce bottles of dry ginger ale. Partly 







Colorful, fragrant, 
luscious —pure juice 


of the Concord grape 


fill thin tumblers with Welch’s 
—then fill with ginger ale. 


For RerresHMENT on hot 
summer days and nights: 


Welch's Sparkling—Half-fill 
tall glasses with Welch’s, add 
to each a spoon of cracked ice, 


Grape Rickey—Half-fill tall glasses with 
Welch’s. Add to each glass the juice of 
1 lime, sugar to taste, shaved ice and fill 
with sparkling water. 

Get Welch’s Grape Juice today from 
your grocer, druggist or confectioner in 
quarts, pints or four ounces. Hotels, clubs, 
restaurants and dining cars serve Welch’s; 
soda fountains serve it too—straight or in 
delicious combinations. 


More of this surprising appetite story— 
more ways to serve this juice of fresh, ripe 
grapes are given in our booklet, The Vital 
Place of Appetite in Diet. Let us send it 
to you, free. The Welch Grape Juice Co., 
Westfield, New York. 








Tue Wetcu Grare Juice Co., Dept. L, 
Westfield, N. Y. 


Please send me— free —your booklet 
The Vital Place of Appetite in Diet. 


Name 
Address 
City. 
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JOHN DAVEY 
Father of Tree Surgery 


$50,000 per year 
for scientific 
training alone 


Davey Tree Surgeons are 
trained before they are per- 
mitted to enter the field force 
of the Davey Company. This 
training is never done on the 
trees or at the expense of the 
client. The Davey officials, 
who know Tree Surgery values, 
guarantee the ability and the 
reliability of the experts whom 
they send to treat your price- 
less trees. 

The Davey Institute of Tree 
Surgery is maintained, at a 
cost of nearly $50,000 per year, 
to give scientific training to 
regular employes. It is open 
only to men already in the 
Davey organization; and all 
expenses are paid by the Com- 
pany—in order that the service 
which you buy may be scien- 
tifically accurate and mechan- 
ically perfect. 

Davey Tree Surgeons are 
local to you—anywhere between 
Boston and Kansas City, be- 
tween Canada and the Gulf. 
Write or wire Kent, Ohio. 


THE DAVEY TREE EXPERT Co., INC. 
{150 City Bank Building, Kent, Ohio 


Attach this coupon to your 
letterhead and mail today 





THE DAVEY TREE 

EXPERT CoO., Inc. 

150 City Bank Bldg., 

Kent Ohio, 

Gentlemen: Without cost or obliga- 
tion on my part, please have your 
local representative examine my trees 
and advise me as to their condition 
and need. 























What the Canaries Sang to the Whales 


Three ees whales in the middle of 
the oce: 

Right hem ithe Gulf Stream crosses the 
Atlantic— 

And one lone ship surrounded by com- 
motion ! 

Three hundred young whales, somewhat 
corybantic. 

The mate sang hymns and the skipper 
was frantic, 


And Peterson, the bosun, swore and 
swore 

He'd never seen that many whales be- 
fore! 


The skipper skipped, and manfully he 
shouted, 

The mate called the bosun terrible names, 

But the whales only spouted 

And played their little games— 

Leap frog, squat tag, follow the leader; 

Young whales, frolicsome whales were 
they, 

Even their play 

Ot the ship’s progress was rather an im- 


peder. 

Think how it bothered those seafaring 
men! 

But just exactly then, 

Under the hatches, which were none too 
strong, 

A thousand canaries bubbled into song! 


That ship's cargo was_ exclusively 
canaries— 

They sang lke a thousand flutterball 
fairies, 

They sang the songs of the midgets of 
creation, 


The wee things, the little things, 

The shy things, the tiny things, 

Of every tribe and nation. 

And three hundred whales stopped frol- 
icking and dashing, 

Spouting and splashing, 

And swam attentively, orderly and still, 

To hear the canaries musically trill 

Of the wee things, the little things, 

The really important things, 

With lilliputian skill. 


Three hundred whales burst wetly into 
tears, 

They were only young whales, but large 
for their years, 

And they were ashamed of their horrible 
size— 

The song of the canaries had opened 
their eyes. 

They wanted to be little things, 

Wee things, tiny things, 

Little yellow flutterballs, 
prize! 


singing for a 


The ship sailed on through the deep At- 
lantic, 

The mate sang hymns, the bosun swore. 

The whales went sobbing to a northern 
shore, 

And the noise of the canaries drove the 
skipper frantic! 

—S. K., in Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


Collarette, sideboard or ocean steamer kit is incom- 
ang without Abbott's Bitters Aids digestion. Sample 
y mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Hopeless 

Lapy (trying to get seats for very 
popular musical comedy) : If I come back 
in an hour’s time, do you think it would 
be any good? 

Box-OrFice OrriciaL: No, madam. 

Lapy: But sometimes tickets are re- 
turned—people die. 

Box-Orrice OrriciaL: Nobody would 
think of dying before they’ve seen this 
show.—Punch. 








Enjoy the Joy of 
“THE LUXURY SHAVE” 


reduced to wax-like soft- 
ness, the once-over shave that 
is close and smooth, the re- 
freshing fragrance of the Royal 
Fern—all this makes the Fou- 
gere Royale Shaving Stick the 
choice of men who are accus- 
tomedtothebestof everything. 


x instant lather, the beard 


The Luxury shave includes 
also Fougere Royale Facial 
Soap, EauVegetale,and Talcum. 


HOUBIGANT 
Ougere byale 
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HOUBIGANT, INC. 
16 W. 49th Street 
New York 
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CLEVELAND _| 


BUFFALO 


LS | 
ARA FAL 
pa Scenle Wonder 


| mel 


Mackinac Island, the tand of rest and 
beauty, ae mane Fg yo Ie 
is asummerland of charm and freshness. 
Plan now to take your vacation via the 
D.& aterway. 


BETWEEN DETROIT and BUFFALO— 
2 new mammoth liners,““Greater Detroit” and 
“Greater Buffalo,” largest liners of their type 
intheworld, Lv. Detroit 5:30 p.m. and Buffalo 
6 p. m. daily, Eastern time. Low rates—$6 
one way, $11.50 round trip. 

BETWEEN DETROIT and CLEVE- 
LAND—the giant liners “City of Detroit 
III” and “City of Cleveland III” Lv. Detroit 
and Cleveland daily 11:30 p. m. Eastern time. 
Fare—$3.60 oneway, $6.50round trip. Day- 
light trip during July and August, Tues., 
Thurs., Sat. Lv. 10:30 a. m. Eastern time. 
BETWEEN DETROIT, MACKINAC 
ISLAND, ST. IGNACE, and CHICAGO 
—From June 25th to Sept. 7th liners Lv. 
Detroit Tues., Thurs. and Sat. 1:30 p. m. 
Eastern time. Lv. Chicago Mon., Thurs. 
and Sat. 12:30 noon, Central time. 


Round Trip Fares 
Lower Berths 

































BETWEEN PORTS 
















A. A. Schantz, 
Pres.and Gen. Mgrs 
J.T.McMillan, 
Vice-Pres. 


Detroit & Cleveland : 
Navigation Co. w% 
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Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 22) 


Ir seems no time at all since G. B. 
Stern gave us “The Matriarch,” and 
now here she is again with “Thunder- 
storm” (Knopf), a polite and sympa- 
thetic revelation of the state of affairs 
at an Italian villa inhabited by four 
English people and their two native 
servants. The "Vanna and 
Ettore, have, at middle age, found in 
the service of the Morgans the first 
security they have ever known, and 
their naive acceptance of it as a life 
proposition is what motion - picture 
scenarists would call the “menace.” 

The jacket makes no mistake when 
it brands "Vanna and Ettore as master- 
pieces in characterization. They are 
tender and pathetic examples of the 
beautiful and childish simplicity of the 
Italian peasant mind, and Miss Stern 
has fairly breathed the breath of life 
into them. You feel that you will not 
be able to bear it if the AM/organs do 
decide to go back to England, abandon- 
ing them once more to a precarious 
fate, and you keep reassuring yourself 
that, unregenerate as the soul of man is 
capable of being, any such decision 
would be going a step too far, even on 
the part of such selfish, disagreeable 
and ill-bred people as the Morgans. 
(Both the italics and the adjectives are 
mine, not Miss Stern's.) 


servants, 


Come close for a moment, whilst I 
confide in a whisper that one of the 
most fascinating books which has come 
across this desk for some time is “The 
Mysterious Glands,” by Dr. H. H. 
Ruben (Milo Publishing Co.). It be- 
gins to look as if the endocrine system 
covered almost as many sins as charity, 
and although I am not particularly in- 
terested in the rejuvenation of female 
rats and similar experimental pro- 
cedures per se, I sit enthralled over 
any literature which deals with the ills 
to which flesh is heir, even down to the 
wrappers that come with patent medi- 
cines, 

After reading “The Mysterious 
Glands,” you will be more careful about 
boasting of such idiosyncrasies as being 
afraid to cross the street or to look 
out of a high window—somebody might 
catch you and take you to the observa- 
tion ward. 


ComMMENDED herewith as a bon voy- 
age present is “The Steamer Book,” b 
Edwin Valentine Mitchell (Dodd, 
Mead), whose bookshop in Hartford 
is one of the most interesting in Amer- 
ica, and whose monthly bulletin, “Book 
Notes,” is the most enlightening organ 
of the publishing trade. 


Baird Leonard. 





THERE, little basement, don’t you cry: 
You'll be a Gifte Shoppe by and by. 














Milano No. 1747 
is preferred by 
many pipe smok- 
ers because of its 
distinctive shape 
and fine balance. 


The Sweetest Pipe In The World 


The Milano Pipe is a product of 
Italy’s finest briar and America’s 
best craftsmen. No other pipe, re- 
gardless of price, is made of better 
briar root than that of which we 
hand-fashion the Milano. 


Milano’s 26 styles in smooth finish 
include pipes for your every mood, 
priced from $3.50 up. The hand- 
some rustic models — wonderfully 
cool smokes—are $4.00 and up. 
All are Jnsured for your protection. 
Look for the White Triangle on 


the stem. 


Wasa. DEMUTH & CO. 
World’s Largest Manufacturers of Fine Pipes 
230 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


MILANO 
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Science proves the danger 
of biee ding gums 


tooth, 


‘orty 


ing gums. too. 
mem 


ments. 


preventsPyorrhea 


mer. 


with Forhan’s. 


clean, 





has alread 


All Druggists 


Formula of 











Forhan’s, Ltd 
Montreal 





OAST defense 
protects thelife 
of a nation, 

gum defense the life 
of a tooth. On the 
gum line danger 
lies, If it shrinks 
through Pyorrhea 
decay strikes into 
the heart of the 


Beware of gum ten- 
derness that warns of 
Pyorrhea. Four out 
r) people over 
ve Pyorrhea— 
manyunderfortyalso. 
Loosening teeth indi- 
cate Pyorrhea. Bleed 
Re 
r — these in- 
flamed, bleedinggums 
act as so many door- 
ways for disease 
germs to enter the 
system—infecting the 
joints or tonsils—or 
causing other ail- 


Forhan’s outiively 
t 
used in time and 
used consistently. As 
it hardens the gums 
the teeth become 


Brush your teeth 


cleans the teeth 
scientifically—keeps 
them white and 


If gum shrinkage 
set in, 
start using Forhan’s 
and consult a den- 
tistimmediately for 
special treatment. 


35c and 60c tubes 


R.J.Forhan,D.D. 


1 FoRHAN co. | 
"a 200 6th Ave.,N.Y. 
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Fairy Story 
Once upon a time a police patrol 
wagon went clanging down a crowded 
thoroughfare and no turned to 
look at a. 


one 








BOW LEGS? 


Our Garter (pat’ 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


If Legs Bend In or Out 
Self Adjustable 
It Holds Sox Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or **Harness” 






No Metal Springs 
Free Booklet——Plain Bealed Envelope 
THE T. GAR ¥ 


Dept. 38 NEW LONDON, NEW HAMP, 





ma. : 
% No Hair Offends 


Y Neer 


Science has solved the problem of 
removing unwanted hair pleasant- 
ly, without discomfort to the skin 
or complexion. This with NEET, a 
mild, dainty cream. You merely spread 
it on and then rinse off with clear water. That's all; 
the hair will be gone and the skin left refreshingly cool, 
smooth and white! Old methods, t! ly razor 

















| Where Neet is Used 








The Rover and Over Boys 
(Continued from page 21) 


“We are held captive in the Lost 
City,’” read Dick, “ ‘but I am enclosing 
an arrow to point the way. Save us. 
Regards, Dora. P. S. Wish you were 
here. D.’” 

“Where can we find the Lost City?” 
asked Sam. 

“Where did they lose it?” returned 
the irrepressible Tom. 

“You must first solve the Aztec code- 
charts,” replied the little slave-girl, tak- 
ing from her pocket a couple of gold 
tablets covered with strange writings. 
“First, somebody must think of a num- 
ber.” 

“One,” said 
some thought. 

Rapidly the little slave-girl cut the 
cards and dealt them face down on the 
hot sand. “What card have you got?” 
she inquired of Tom. 

“Vingt-et-un,” replied Tom. 

“Wrong,” she said. “Twenty-one 
horizontal is ‘emu.’” And so saying 
she blindfolded Tom and turned him 
around three or eight times. Slowly he 
groped his way forward toward the gold 
charts, while the air filled with sup- 
pressed giggles and snickers. For a 
moment he hesitated, then with unerr- 
ing aim he pinned the tail on the donkey 
exactly in place. 

“The next syllable is harder, though,” 
warned the little slave-girl, as she drew 
from her pocket a railroad conductor's 
hat, a megaphene, and some burnt 
cork, with which she proceeded to black- 
en her face. Then she commenced run- 
ning up and down the sand, shouting 
through the megaphone: “All aboard 
for Washington, Philadelphia, New York 
and Boston. All aboard for Washing- 
ton, Philadelphia, New York, and % 

“Boston!” guessed Tom. 

“The Lost City!” gasped Dick, as 
Dora fainted in his arms. “We have 
solved the street system at last!” 

“Three cheers for the Rover Boys!” 
shouted the enthusiastic citizens, wav- 
ing their sombreros in the air. “Now 
we can escape!” 

The cheers were given with a will; 
and the contents of that will, and how 
it affected the fortunes of our young 
heroes, will all be related in the next 
volume of this series, to be entitled: 
“The Rover Boys in Rum Row; or, 
How Tom Won His Case.” And here 
let us say Good-by. 

Goop-By. 


Tom after 


seriously, 





How the Term Originated 

SatomE had just finished her im- 
passioned appeal to Iokanaan, describ- 
ing his attributes with the ardor of a 
writer of advertising copy. But 
Iokanaan was untouched. 

“The act is terrible,” he growled; 
“go into your dance.” 
H, W. H. 











Your memories of those happy days picture 
a graceful, slender girl—full of life, full of 
eagerness. 
What has become of her? Has she taken on 
weight—lost her girlish figure—perhaps 
even become stout? 
How needless a disaster! Youcan regain your 
—_ silhouette by using Marmola 
ablets (thousands of men and women each 
year regain healthy, slender figures this 
way). Noexercises or diets. Eat what you 
want, and get slender! 
All drug stores have them—one dollar a 
box. Or they will be sent in plain wrap- 
per, postpaid, by the Marmola Company, 
1843 General Motors Bldg., Detroit, Mich, 


MARMOLA 
Prescription “ablets 
The Pleasant Day te Reduce 











The government is putting out a new 
line of half-cent stamps, which gives 
our correspondence schools an excellent 
chance to reduce their tuition fees. 




















Going to Travel? 


Then by all means refer to the travel 
section of vy whe Magazine—Every 
month you will find many alluring sugges- 


tions and vivid pictures of America and 
faraway places including the announcements of a 
large number of Tourist Agencies, Railroads, 
teamship Lines, Resorts and Hotels. 


Sailing Dates in Every Issue 





For the convenience of our readers we will publish 

each month the sailing dates for Europe and other 

countries together with the dates of special tours and 

cruises. 

Feel perfectly free to write us—Our Travel 

will gladly furnish any information 
esired. 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE 
49 East 33rd Street, New York, N. Y. 


























Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 7) 
perception. We did recall, too, that one 
of the eccentricities for which Ludwig 
of Bavaria was adjudged insane was 
his desire to be the only one in the 
audience at a theatrical performance, 
an inclination which strikes me as the 

height of sanity. 


June Another rare June day, on 

which my hearing the mur- 
19th mur of life far outstripped 
my seeing it glisten, for the riveting 
on the new edifices in this neighborhood 
did commence at the crack of dawn, 
and I could not but reflect that Lowell 
was lucky to have lived in a suburban 
district. Pondering on this and that 
throughout the din, recalling how they 
made light of me last night at the Ban- 
nings’ for the childish quality of my 
happiness, but Lord! I had liefer get 
my high moments from a new gramo- 
phone record or an invitation to a party 
than from such static reflections as that 
the rent is paid and that I am not dy- 
ing of cancer. Lydia Loomis to 
luncheon, cast down because a facial 
masseuse had judged her, from the 
quality of her skin, to be forty-three 
years of age, instead of the thirty-four 
which she is, and it developed that she 
had fallen for the charlatan’s pro- 
nouncement by purchasing several jars 
of her ointments....Sam home this 
night, with no bones broken, for which 
I thank God. 

Baird Leonard. 


Thoughts on the Theatre 


SHoutp e’er another Gilbert come to 
light, 
And eke a Sullivan to write the score, 
And should perchance these two com- 
bine to write 
An opera as good as “Pinafore,” 
They'd doubtless learn, in managerial 


haunts, 
“This ain't the kind of stuff the Public 
wants.” BB. &. S. 


5 Mistakes 


Corrected for you in a shaving cream 












— 


atongs a >a 
SEA:TRAIN-CAR 
SICKNESS 


The nausea of travel stopped at 
once. No other remedy has ever re- 
ceived such glowing spontaneous tes- 
timonials of unfailing effectiveness 
Its use means relief and comfort. 
7sc. & $1,530 at Drug Stores 
or direct on receipt of Price 














SHAVING CREAM 












Please accept a tube to try—feel the difference 


GENTLEMEN: 


When we started to make a shaving cream, we looked to see what most men complained 
about in theirs—then set out to correct the mistakes they pointed out. 


These mistakes were: Too scanty lather. Slow action. Too quick drying. Hairs lying down 
Skin irritation. 


We overcame them one by one. And that changed the whole situation. Men by the millions 
flocked to Palmolive Shaving Cream. It gained top place almost immediately. Its success be- 
came a business sensation. 


60 years’ study back it 
We're soap experts, as you know. Our Palmolive Soap is a leading toilet soap of the world. 
We made and discarded 130 formulas before we offered a Palmolive Shaving Cream. 


Into it we embodied the supreme desires of 1000 men in a shaving cream. Then added strong 
bubbles, the superlative requisite of all. 


We developed 5 new delights—supplanted 5 old mistakes with amazing advantages. 

You may agree that it’s the finest shaving cream men will ever know—or you may not. But 
in justice to us both, won't you mail the coupon and find out? 

Learn why men adopt it 

Palmolive Shaving Cream is a sensation. Few products ever won so many folks so quickly. 
You must have heard about it. Men everywhere are telling its delights. 

We urge you to find them out. It excels in all the five ways men desire. Its new results will 
amaze you. 

Ask for this TenShave Test. Do this to please yourself and us. Please do it now. Cut out 
the coupon as a reminder. 


1 Multiplies itself in lather 250 times. 
2 Softens the beard in one minute. 
5 remarkable 3 Maintains its creamy fullness 10 minutes on the face. 
results 4 Strong bubbles hold the hairs erect for cutting. 

Fine after-effects, due to palm and olive oil content. 
To add the final touch to shaving luxury, we have created Palmolive After Shaving 
‘Talc—especially for men. Doesn't show. Leaves the skin smooth and fresh, and gives 
that well-groomed look. Try the sample we are sending free with the tube of shaving 


cream. There are new delights here for every man who shaves. Please let us prove 
them to you. Clip coupon now. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY (Del. Corp.), Chicago, Il. 













PALMOLIVE 


<= 














10 SHAVES 


and a Can of Palmolive After Shaving Talc 


FREE 





Simply insert your name and address and mail to 
Dept. B-1011, The Palmolive Company (Del. 
Corp.), 3702 Iron St., Chicago, iil. 
Residents of Wisconsin should address The Palm- 
olive Company (Wis. Corp.), Milwaukee, Wis. 




































The only belt with the 
Patented Comfort Fea-¥ 
ture,which combines ab- 
solute comfort, perfect 
trousers support, and 
revents curling and 
binding at the sides. 







Handsome Jewelry Buckles. 
Many beautiful leathers and 
finishes. At all the best 
dealers. 


The Perkins-Campbell Co. 


New York Cincinnati Chicago 








Flapper’s version—Early to bed and 
early to rise keeps parents healthy, 
happy and never apt to get wise. 





FOR DANDRUFF 


GLOVER’S exercises an antiseptic 
effect on the scalp. Cosnees. 
stimulates.Send for GLOVER’S 


HANDBOOK on the Scalp 
and Hair; free on request. 
It will tell you many 
things you should paees 


rite 
H. Clay Sere. Co., 
Inc., 
Fifth } 
New York. 
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The Temper is all in the Blade 
of a Durham-Duplex. 


See for yourself. Get a genuine 
Durham - Duplex Demonstrator 
razor with one blade for only 25c. 
A real razor--not a toy. If your 

- dealer cannot supply, send coupon 
indicating style razor preferred. 






PURH AN, 


One bing a 


h XR 
ie ae a a 


J m=. 
[Atte thin. 
ee, eee. 
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Interchangeable Blades 
g0c package of 5 





DURHAM-DUPLEX RAZOR CO., Jersey City, N. J. 


Factories: Jersey City; Sheffield, Eng.; Paris, France; 
Toronto, Canada. Sales Representatives in All Countries. 


[URHAM) [[UPLEX) 


The Blades Men Swear By~not At 















Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


(Continued from page 13) 





Martha N. Thatcher, Englewood, 

RS rene $15.00 
James Cc rowell, East Orange, N. J.. 50.00 
Mrs. Charles O. Britton, Talcotts- 

ene a eget ewean 10.00 
Henry L. Finch, New York...... 10.00 
Marjorie F. lazen, Hartford, 

Se s:5. 60~ anand aaaebineede 10.00 
G. B. wn Glenview, Ky..... 5.00 
~ E. Taft, Boston, Mass..... 25.00 

John ‘Mere Bergland, Baltimore, 

at LC hea eee Wea ee fame e wee ee 10.00 
Carl L. Muller, New York........ 15.00 
aay We ay Springfeld, Mass...... 2.00 

. A. G. th GGG Se, Bee Becnccecs 10.00 

mi. os - eee 25.00 
Nirs belle Brandow, New York. 5.00 
Alfred M. Lindau, New York. 15.00 
Floyd G. Curfman, New York..... 15.00 
Frank Poel, New York............ 25.00 
a “<d P. Mclihenny, Germantown, 

SAI AA Cekete eee ee ees 1.00 
Zz it > eee 10.00 
James D. Pell, New York..... 10.00 
Mrs. H. V. Haight, Ballston Spa, 

De WD x tw er enws-kwien 4 10.00 
Mrs. James Barber, Englewood, 

Ds De. wigs a Hoedabeesaeatinteaes 10.00 
Heyerd Opdyke, Schenectady, N. 

= | siete eicia tno ieciciaieitash ates hie-h 10.00 
Mrs Geo. H. Wightman, Brookline, 

SE: éhantoren bee deseeces 25.00 
C wo Snedeker, Perth Amboy, 

Oe ec dk nah chad hee bek-s 15.00 
D. 7. Bayles & Son, Stony Brook, 

_S 2s eee Are 4.00 
Mrs. Charles W. Funk, East Falls, 

TUN ca siea: aici aetna o den aaa a0 15.00 
Miss Emily W. Fletcher, Warren- 

Gy. ca ead eed eatiene ¢ 2.00 
7 ey Salt, Brooklyn, N. Y...... 10.00 
Dr. J. A. Cohalan, Philadelphia. . 15.00 
M. a S., Brookiya, HN. Yo. scccccs 2.00 
a. , Brooklyn, i eee 1.00 
Ww. Se Hering, Philadelphia....... 10.00 
Cornelia B. Hussey, East Orange, 

LRdROGS Ree EREEEC REDD COD 8 20.00 
Gordon Gordon, New York. ro 15.00 

Meserole, New York........ 50.00 
ee M: Srtin, NOW VOPK..cccccess 5.00 
Mrs. Effingham Lawrence, Jr., 

ee aaa 10.00 
S. E. Macdonald, Pleasantville, N. 

EERE RE 15.00 
Katherine and Mary Virginia, 

oS errr rr 15.00 
Henry W. Banks, Jr., New York. 10.00 
Helen Ives Driggs, Waterbury, 

CP siccami exh eeakeene tenes 15.00 
James P. Byrne, New York. 10.00 
R. W. St. Hill, New York........ 15.00 
Mrs. J. G. Underhill, Brooklyn, 

fs bad bh e dares ae eee ae 5.00 

John Roger,  f ae 25.00 

>. Couch, Cromwell, Conn..... 5.00 

= F. Corbin, New Britain, Conn.. 15.00 

G. W. Reily, Harrisburg, Pa...... 10.00 
Mrs. Agnes H. Morrison, Middle- 

aS, Seer he Sea 15.00 
Betty and Bobby Harriss, Orange, 

BLE dcccattredeterreineccmen es 15.00 
Anonymous, New_York. .....2.+. 1.00 
Mrs. Bunker, Yonkers, 

eres eae 15.00 
Chas. Heebner, Philadelphia....... 10.00 
Lissa M. Cutler, Lowell, Mass.... 3.00 
E. Percy Smith, New York...... 5.00 
Mrs. Eckley B. Come, Drifton, Pa. 50.00 
Thomas B. Doe, Nice, France..... 50.00 
H. B. Mathews, ‘Richmond, WEss0 4.00 
Oren Root, New York........... 20.00 
H. D. Smith, Los Angeles....... 15.00 
ae ee sO SS eee 2.00 
Ruth E. ‘Purce l, Alliance, O..... 15.00 
Lindsey Brown, Waterbury, Conn. 5.00 
Annie C. Crosby, Anacortes, Wash 5.00 
H. P. Wright, Jr., New York.... 5.00 
“A friend,” Philadelphia........ 200.00 
Anonymous, New Haven, Conn... 10.00 
Fred M. Waterman, New York. 5.00 
Oliver W. Brown, Pittsburgh.. 5.00 
Robert Housum, Cleveland....... 15 00 
Virginia & Joan Pack, Nantucket 

“Rep Seerqerrate 30.00 
Miss Belle S. Valentine, Warren, 

b : iehete teh enekne 66 ae 11.00 
L. c. Hanna, Jr., Cleveland...... 25.00 
Gra; am, Poughkeepsie, . 2 5.00 
Abby W. Hunt, Beverly, Mass.... 30.00 
ws O. Ginn, Alleghany, Va.... 15.00 

E. King, Blue Sa Ws Besass 10.00 
Mis. G. Donald Spackman, Coates- 

ee: Se 10.00 
A. L. Burns, Montclair, N. J..... 15.00 
— Helen Lyman, Hartford, 

| ASO a ee 10.00 
Mre W. C. Scheide, Hartford, 

LOOM os carcuwes Caqpabesenns 15.00 

Mrs. C. Byron Cottrell, Westerly, 
as9000hune 0% bc Otbeabeuee 10.00 
Bradley B. Gilman, New Haven, 

Eee 10.00 
H. G. Streat, Bronxville, N. Y.... 20.00 
A subscriber, Oswego, Oe abe 10.00 
E. G. de Cantarrana, New York: .: 5.00 
Anonymous, Elizabeth, N. J..... ° 1.00 
W. S. Townsend, Philadelphia. eee 10.00 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 


~ = Walter J. Denny, Boston, 
RRA Re 
a ‘Ss. Montgomery, German- “a0 

a BBR read 2.00 
“In memory of T. W. C.,” Rox- . 

CEM, BOO Snesbccnsecs cones 10.00 
Jean & Crawford Jordon, So. Lin- 

hy SA: adie Cetences akan 30.00 
Frank G. Smith, New York...... 10.00 
G. C. Mars, Chicag | Eee 50.00 
J. Hungerford Smith, Rochester, 

ni-ciae pee atin bb ee aces ae 5.0 

Alice Pomeroy Smith, Elmira, N. Y. ioe 
Irene C, McLaughlin, Lake Forest, 

; skhketted mavbesihedatind bee bee 25.00 

C. C. Katleman, Omaha, Nebr 1300 

a Bie Springfield, omen 30.00 

C. E. F., Brookline, Mass........ 15.00 

Robert L. Ham, Dorchester, Mass 10.00 

H. F. Martin, Lancaster, Pa...... 1.00 
“Bunny” Beal, Chestnut Hill, 

DL teeth skeen bene teddcd ewe 10.00 
J. Gilbert, Washington, D. C. 10.00 
Alfred S. Foote, W ashington, D.C. 39.00 
Geo. M. Verity, Middletown, oO. 10.00 
— Starr Ross, Richmond, 

PARR eee ee ee eee 3.00 
F. W. McMiilan, New York..... 109.01 
I Cc”  stekweesdhwadweires 10.00 
i Oe EM 25.00 
Anna D. Hubbell, Rochester, N. Y. 10.00 
Ellen McA. Hickman, Augusta, Ga. 10.00 
Mrs. Bernard R. Green, Washing- 
Te Me EtasidenewunseseueaKess 10.00 
H. G., South Bend, Ind...... 15.00 
Bernice E. Kent, Lancaster, N. H. 10.00 
Louis E. Shriver, Union Mills, 

D: sstehccsnesawaeedcens-en 5.00 
George A. Smith, Arlington, Mass. 20.00 
A. Owens, Baltimore, pieteh ite 5.00 

‘A Friend,’ Emmetsburg, Iowa.. 10.00 
Rosamond Connor, Augusta, Me.. 5.00 
oe memere OF © Bh. Biv cekscccss 5.00 
Mrs. Franklin W. Cram, Bangor, 

Wii <= aciad dense beac eeEa aes 10.00 
i; Sn. as SL, By Mekeese es 5.00 
James M. Motley, New York..... 10.00 
George A. Bacon, Bolton, Mass... . 50.00 

$4,105.17 


Lire’s Fresno Arr Funp has been in opera. 


tion for the past thirty-eight years. 
time it has expended 
given a fortnight in the 
poor city children. 

Contributions, which 
Lire about three weeks after their 
should be made payable to Lire’s 
Arr Funp, and sent to 598 Madison 
New York. 


country 


In tha 


$294,468.13 and ha 
to 47,647 


are acknowledged in 


rec eipt, 
FRESH 
Avenue, 











and 65c tubes. 





When do Men 


start to get young? 


When they shave 
with Barbasol. Saves 
time, looks better, 
feels like a million. 
No brush. No rub-in 
You just try it— 
three times—accord- 
ing to directions. 35c 


7 Please ne me 
4 your Free Trial 
4 Tube of Barbasol. 











For Modern Shaving 








EP ReCOaeN 


| 

*; +Today’s Lincolns re- 
flect the art of the 
designer who has 
had untrammeled 
opportunity to carry 
out his best ideas. 


LINCOLN MOTOR COMPANY 


Division of 


Ford Motor Company 





ra . 23 , ne 
: 3 ae 

pape iota... 

tlanta, Ga 


ca-Cola Compa 


6 000 000 A DAY. 


In fact,Coca-Cola has an average sale of 
more than six million drinks for every 
day in the year ~It has the charm of purity. 


RE*-FRE'SH YOURSELF ” F | adhe ENTS = 1 eS PRICE 














